Lottes Labours iofl. 

And qliicke Ber owne hath plighted faith to me,. 
Kat. And Longamll wasfor ray fcruicc borne. 

Mar. *Dnmaine is mine as lore as bnrkcon tree. 
Boyet. Madam, and pretty Miftrcfics giuccare. 
Immediately they will againe be lieere 
In their owne fliapes ; for it can neuer be, 

They will digeft this harlh indignitie. 

Qu. Will they returne? 

Boy. They will,thcy will, God knewes, 

Andleape for ioy, though they are lame with blowes » 
Therefore change F auours, and when they repaire. 

Blow like fweet Rofesin this fummer aire, 
gu. How blow# how blowPSpeakcto be vndetftood. 
Boy. Faire Ladies maskt, arc Rofes in their bud : 
Difmaskt, their damaskc fweet commixture (hownc., - 
Arc Angela Vailing dpuds, or Rofes blowne. 

Qu. Auant perplexitie ; What (hall we do. 

If they returne in their owne lhapes to wo ? 

Re/a. Good Madam, if by me you’lbe adui'sd. 

Let’s mocke them ftill as well knowne as difguis’d : 
let vs complaine to them what fooks were heerc 3 
Difguis’d like Mufcouitesin Ihapeletfc scare • 

And wonder what they weare, and to what end 
Their (hallow lhowes, and prologue vildely pen'd ; 

And their rofigh carriage foridiculous. 

Should be prefented at our Tent to vs. 

Boyet. Ladies, with draw; the gallants are at hand. 
Sit**' Whip to our T ents, as Roes runnesore Land. 

Exeunt. 

Enter the King and the reft. 

King. Faire fir, God faucyou.Wher’sthePi:inccfirc? 

Boy. Goneto her tent. 

Pleafe it your Maicftie command me any feruice to her,’ 
King. That (he vouchfafe me audience for one word. 
Boy. I will and fo will (he, I know my Lord. Exit. 
Ber, This fellow pickes vp wit, as Pigeons pcafe. 

And vtters it againe, when loue dothplcafc. 

He is Wits P cdlcr, andretailes his Wares, 


Lottes Labours loft* 

At Wakes, and Waffcls, Meetings, Markets, Faires# 
WC that fell by groffc, the Lord doth know, 

Hauc not the grace to grace it with fuch (how. 

This Gallant pins the Wenches on his flccue. 

Had he bin Adam , he had tempted Eue. 

He can carue too , andlifpe : Why this ishe. 

That kift away his hand in courtefic. 

This is the Ape of forme, Mounficr the nice. 

That when he playes ac Tables, chides the Dice 
lo honourable tearnaes, nay he can fing 
A mcane mod meanly, and in Vfhering 
Mend him who can .* the Ladies call him fweeto 
The ftaires as he treads on them kiffe hisfeetc. /. 

This is the (lower that (miles on cucry one. 

To (hew his teeth as whiteas Whales bone. 

And conferences that will not die in debt. 

Pay him the duty of honie*tpngued Boyet. 

King , A blitter on his fwccttongue wicji my hart. 
That put tArmathoes Page outof his part. 


Enter the Ladies. 

Ber, See where it comes. Behauiourwhatwer’tthoUo 
Till this madman (hew’d thee ? And what art thou now ? 
King. AH haile fweet Madame, andfaire time of day? 
gy. Faire iu all Haile is foule, as I conceiue. 

King. Conftrue my fpecches better, if you may. 

Then wifli me better, I willgiueleauc. 

King. We came to vittc you and purppfenow 
Tolcadeyoutoour Court, vouchfafe it then. 

Slit- This field (hall hold me, and fo hold your vow, 

Nor God, nor I , delights in periur’d men. 

Rebuke me not for that which you prouoket 
The vertue of your eye mutt breake my oath. 

<«. ^ ou nickname yertue : vice you (houldhaue (poke ; 
ror venues office neuer breakes men troth. 

,'J' my maiden honour, yet as pure 

Asthevnfallied Lilly, I proteft, 

A world of torments though I (hould endure. 

Would not yecld to be your houfes gueft ; 
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